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EYNOPSIS

John Vallant, a rich soclety favorite,

suddeniy discovers that the Valiant cor-
poration, whick his father founded and
which wos the principal source of his

wealth, had falled. He voluntarily turns
over his private fordune o the recelver
for the corporation. ITis entire remaining
posscusions consisl of an old motor car,
white hull dog und a court, A neg-
soted ewtate In Virginia the way 1o
amory court he meets Bhirley Danid-
widge, an wuburn -halred Beauty, and Jde
cldens that he ta golng to Hke Vieginia im
mensely Shirley's mother, Mrms. Dand
ridge, and Major Bristow exchange rem
Inlacenies durl which It la revealed
that the major, Vallant's father, and &
man narmed Sassoon were rivala for the
hand of Mra, Dandridge in her vouth
Bassoon and Vallant fought & duel on her

|ecount in which the fommer was Killed
Valiant finds Damory eourt overzrown
with weeds and creepers and decides (o
ot lltate the place. Vallant saves
Shirley from the bita of & snake, whi

Dites him. Knowing 'he deadllness of the
bite, Shirley sucks the polson from the
wolind 1nd saves hin e, Vallant learns
Tor the fivar time that his father loft Vie

&inln on wecount of w Geel In which e
tor Southall and Major Brimtow ncted as
his fethier's seconds. Vallant and Shirloy
become gowd friends. Mra. Dandriidge

for the
Vaollant discovers thaot he has
1 old walnut treea, The yearls
survival of the jousiing of
is held at court, At
wanent Vallunt takes the place
the knfehia, who s sieic. and
Int= He wins amd clhooses
¢ Dandridge an gqueen of beauly

the dismay of Katherine Fargo, a former

fainis when she mects Vallant
fArst tinwe

art, who (s vislting In Virginia
iment hall st mory court
e of the countryside. Shir.

d by Valiant as queen of
nt tells Bhirfley of hi=z love
and they become enpAzed Katharins
Fargo, determining not to give up Vall-
ant without a strugsle. polnts out to Shir-
ey how terrible it would be for the wam
an who caused the doel to meet Vallant
wwho looks =o murh ke hia father. Bhir
Tey, uncertain, but feeling that her moth
or was In love with the victim of Vall
ant's plsic! breaks the engagement Groaf
King, & lberated conviet whom Major
ristow had sent to prison, makes threats
alnst his prosescutor ‘?‘ﬂ.nl pleads
th Shirley, but falls th persunde hor
Echnﬂge her deciston  Major Bristow ls
tally wounded hy Greef King. but be
re dving he confesmes to Mrs. Dand.
‘mn that he had %ept a letter Vahant
ad written to her after the duel
CHAPTER XXXi.—Continued
In the little haireloth trunk back In
Ber room lay an old scrapbook. It
held a few leaves torn from letters and
many newspaper clippings. From
these she had known of his work, his
marrizge, the great commercial suc-
ceas for which his name had stood
the name that from the day of his go
Ing, she had &0 seldom taken upon her
lips. Some of them had deall with
his habits and ldiosyncrasies, hints of
an altersd personality, and aloofacss
or loneliness that had set him apart
and made him, ln & way, a stranger to
those who should have known him
best., Thus her mind had come to
Bold a double image: The grave man
these shadowed forth, and the man
she had loved, whose youthful face was
ta the locket she wore always on her
Sreast. [t was this face that was
nted on her heart, and when John
allant had stood before her on the
porch at Rosewood, it had seemed to

have risen, Instinet, from that old
®Tave,
He had not kept silencs! e hnd

written! It pealed through her brain
ke a mufed bell. Dut Beauty Veli-
ant was gone with her youth:; fn the
voom near by lay that old companion
who would never speak to her again.
the lifclong friend—who had really
, Talled her thirty years sgo! . . .
and 'n 4 Un box a mile away lay a let
ter.

“He won't ronse again™ the doetor

He Went Upstairs, Into the Bedrooms
One by One.

Bad sald, but a lttle iater, as he and

“Shirley,”
Shirley ™
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color, The deep lines about his saeath
smoothed miraculously out

“Judith," he whispered, “—vou—
sure you told me the truth a while ago,
when you said—you sald

“Yes, ves" Shirley answered, put-
ting ber young arm under him, think-
ing only to soothe the anxisty that
seemed vaguely to thread some vague
hallucination.

He smiled again, "It makes It
easier,” he said. He looked at Vallant,
his mind seeming to slip tarther and
farther away. “Beauty,” he gasped,
“you didn’t go away after all, did you!
1 dreamed it—1 reckon. It'll ba—all
right with you both."

He sighed peacefully, and his eyes

turned to Shirley's and closed. “I'm-—
so glad” he muttered, “so glad 1—
didn't really do it, Judith. It would

have—been the —ouly-—lowdown thing
—l—ever did.”
The doctor went awiftly o the door

and beckoned to Jereboam. “Come in
now, Jerry,” he satd in a low volce,
‘quickly.”

The old wegra fell on his knees by
the couch., “Mars' Monty!" he eried
“Is you' gwine awnay en leabe ol' Jer
ryt I8 y0'? Mars'™.

The crocked but loving volee struck
acroes the vold of the falling sense,
For a last time the major apened his
misting cyes

“Jerry, you- black scoundrel!™ he
whispered. and shirley felt his head
grow heavier on livr arm. 'l reckon It's

about time-—to me going—home!™

CHAPTER XXX'L
Renunciation
The grim posse that gathered in

haste thar afternpon did not ride far
Its work hud been singularly well
done. It brought back 10 Damory
court, however. a white bulldog whose
broken leg made his would be joxful
bark trall Into a sad whimper as his
owner took him {nto welcoming arms.

Next day the major wis carried to
his final rest in the myrtled shadow of

St Andrew's At the gervice the old
church was crowded to fts doors.
Valiant occupled a humble place at

one glde—the others, he Ktew, were
older friends than he. The light of the
late afternoon came dimly in through
the stained-gln=e windows and seemed
to clothe with sub.le colors the volce
of tha reetor as he read the solemn

service, The responses came broken- |
Iy, and thelr were (¢ars oON MAany (aces |

Vallant could see the sldeface of
the doctor, {ts saturnine grin wwl

strangely moved, and beyond him,
Shirley and her mother. Many glanced
at them for the major's will had been
opened that morning and few there |

| had been surprised to learn that. save

for a life-annuity for old Jercboam,
he had left everything he posscssed |
to Shirley. Mins Mattie Sue was be
side them, and between. wan with |
weeaping, sat Rickey Snyder. Shirley’s
arm lay shelteringly about the small
shoulders ne IF it would stay the pas
slon of grief that from time to time |
thook them.

The evening before had been further
darkened by the child's disappearance |
and Miss Mattia Sue had sat through |
balf the night in tearful anxiety Ili
was Vallant who bad solved the riddie
In her first wild compunction, Ricker
had gasped out the story of her meet-
ing with Greef King, his threat and |
her own terrorized sllence, and when |
he heard of this he had guessad her |
whereabouts, He had found her at
the Dome, In the deserted cabin from
which on a snowy night six years ago,
Shirley had rescued her. She had fled
there In her shabbiest dress, her toys
and trinkets left behind, taking with
her only a string of blue glhss beads
that had been Shirley's last Christmas
present

“Let me stay'!” she had walled. “I'm
not {it to live down there! It's all my
fault that it happened. | was a coward.
1 ought to stay here in Hell's-Half-Acre
forever and ever!” Vallant had car-
ried her back in his arms down the
mountaln-——she had been toc spent to
walk.

He thought of this now &s he saw
that arm about the child In that pro-
tective, almost motherly gesture. It
made hiz own heartache more unbear-
able. Such a little time ago he had
felt that arm about him!

He leaned his hot head ngainst the
oool plastered wall, trying to keep his
mind on the solemnu reading. But Shir
ley's voice and laugh seemed to be
running eerily through the chanting
lines, and her face shut out pulpit and
lectern. It swept over him suddenly
that each abominable hour could but
make the situation more Iimpossibie
for them both. He bad seen her as
she entered the church, had thought
her even paler than in the wood, the

| exuberant youthfulness,

life, to a future empty of her? How | that had rigorously cleansed itself and
|

could he do that? When he had part
ed from her In the rain he had fel! a
{renay of obstinacy. It had seemed w0
clear that the barrier must In the end
vield before their love. He had never
thought of surrender. Now he 1o0ld
himself that flight was all that was
left him. She—her happineas—noth
ing else mattered. Damory eourt and
Its future—the plans he had made the
Vallant name—in that clarifying in
stant he knew that all these, from that
May day on the Red road, had clung
about her. She had been the Inspira
tion of all.

“Tead, kindly Light, amid the encir
gloom-="*

The volces of the unvested
roge clearly and some one at hie = !¢
was whispering that this had been 5

I'ng

major's favorite hymn.  But e
scarcely heard.
When the service was ended

people filled the big yard while -
last reverent words were spoken
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She Tried to Imagine That Letter's
Coming to MHer—Then. Thirty
Years Agol

| grave. Vallant, standing with the rest

saw Shirley, with her mother and
doctor, pass out of the gate. Sho ~as
not looking toward him. A mist was
before his eyes us they drove away,
and the viston of her remained waver.
Ing and Indistinct—a pale biurred (ace
under shining hair

He realized after a time that the
vard was empty and the seilon wWag
locking the church door He went
slowly to the gate, and just outlaide
some one spoke to him. It was Chis-
holm Lusk. They had not met since
the night of the ball. Even !u his own
precccupation, Vallant  noted that
Lusk's face seomed to have lost its
It was worn
as if with sleeplessness, and had a
look of suffering that touched him
And all at onee, while they stood look

| ing at each other, Vallant kuew what

the other had waited to say

“1 won't beat about the bush,™ sald
Lusk stammering. "I've got to aak
you something 1 reckon you've
guessed that 1—that Shirley—"

Vallant touched the young [ellow’s
arm. “Yes' be sald, 'l think | kpow.”

“It's no new thing, with me,” sald
the other hoarsely, “It's been three

years. The night of the ball | thoaght
perhaps that--1 don’t mean to ask
what you might have a right 'o resant

but | must find out. s there any
renson why [ shouldn’t try my loek?

Valiant shook his head No,” he
said heavly, “there ¥ no resson”

The boyish look sprang back to
Lusk’'s face. He drew a long breath
“Why, then 1 will,” he said “I—I'm
sorry if 1 hurt you. Heaven koows I
didn’t want to!™

He grasped the other's hand with a

with a swinging stride; an! Vallant
stood watching him go, with Lis hands
tight-clenched at his slde

L L] L -

A Nttle later Vallant climbed the
eloping driveway of Damory court. It
seemed to stare at him from a thou-
sand reproachful eyes. Tho bachelor
red squirrel from his treecroteh
looked down at him askance The

fluttersd dimconsolately. Fireracker,
the peacock, was shrieking from the
upper lawn and the strident discord
seemed to mock his mood

The great house had becomes home
to him: he told himself that he would
make po other, The few things he had
brought—his books and trophies—had
grown to be a part of it and they
should remain. The ax should not be
the walnut grove. As his fa-
done, be would leave
life be had lived there, and
court should be
Une
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already looked forward to a new ca-
reer of prosperity. But he thought of
this now with mo thrill. The old lifs
no longer called. There were still
wide unpeopled spaces somewhere
where a man's hand and braln were no |
less needed, and there was work thers |
that would help bim to bear, If not for
goL

He paced up and down the porch un:
der the great gray columns, his steps |
spiritiess and Jagging. The Virginia
creepar, tralling over its end, waved
to and fro with a sound llke a sigh
How long would it be before the lawn
was once more unkempt and draggled® |
Before burdock and thistle, maullein |
and Spanish-needle would return to
smother the clover® Hefore Damory
court, on which he had spent such |
loving labor, would lie again as 1t lay
that aliernoon when he had rattled
thither on Uncle Jefferson’s crazy
hack? Bofore there would be for him
in, some faraway corner of the world,
only Wishing Houne and the Never
Never Land?

In the hail he stood a moment be

fore the fireplace, his ecyes on Ita
carven motto, 1 clinge:™ the phrase
was like a spearthrust He began to

wander restlessly through the bouase,
ip and down, lke a prowling animal
The ditdugroom looked austere and
chill —only the little lady In hoops ard

lovecurls who had been his great
RTan ther smiled wistfully down |
rom her gilt frame above the console |
and i the Illbrary a melancholy
leeper than that of yesterday's Lrag
ey seomed hang through which

drawning cioser the leash
glared sardon

levil John,
v his leaping hound

ally at him from his one culd ore
The shutters of the parior were
osed, but he threw them open and
ot ‘he rieh light plerce the jyellow
aom, glinting from the fAgures In
binet and weaviag a thousand
iny rainbens i the prisms of the
grea! chandeltier
He went upstalre, into the bedrooms
ne by ona, now and then pansing his
iand over & | shed chalrback or
wiching an orcament or & frame on
+ wall inte The Hilarlum with its
recorda of childish study and play
The dolls stood now on dress parade

lass cases, and prints i bright

rolors. dear to little poople, wers an
the walls He opencd the shulters
here, (oo, and stond some time on the

threshold before he turned and weat
heavily Sownsialrs

Through the rear door he could see
the kitchens and Aunt Daphne sitting
under the trumpet vine piecing & Bine
patch calieo guilt with lHitle equares
W omnge and red and green cioth
Two dimioutive darkies were sprawisd
on the ground looking up at her with
round serious eyes, whila & wary banm-
tam pecked industriously about their
bare legs |

En den de roosiah ..r..r
Aunt Daph* i

whut

01" roostah he Bollah to all be |
wifes, Oo—ooo' Oo—o00' Young
Mars' come! -Young Mara' come!

Young Mars’ come*’ En dey all mighty |
skenred. ‘cass Mara' John he cert'n’y
fond ob frisd chick'n. Put de big tube
' kay gobbler he don’ bleeve ot ‘tall |
‘Doubtful--doubtful -doubtful!’ he say,
lak dat Den de drake he peep eroun’
de cornah. en he sar, ‘Halwh' Halsh!
Halsh'' Fo' he done seed Many' John
comin’, sho' nuff Huot o too Iate by
den, fo'«Aunt Daph she done grab .
Mis' Puliet, en Mars' John he gwine |
ter eat huh dis Dery evenin' fo' he
suppah. Now you chiliun runs erlong
home ter y0' mammlies, en dom' Yo'
! pick none ob dem green apples on de
way, neldah”

It was not till after dark bhad come
| that Valiant sald gooddby to the gar
den.  He loved it best under the star

| hreath.

'night traln

light He sat a Jong hour under the

he could dimly see the green rocks,
and the white froth of the water bal~
bling and chuckiing down over thel:
rounded outlines to the shrouded level
below. The moon lifted floally and
soared through the sky, blowing out |
the little lamps of stars. Under ita
light & gossamer mist robed the land- {
scaps in a shimmering opalescence,
in which tree and shrub altered thelr |
values and became transmitted to elk |
ver sentinels, watching over a de

. mesne of violet.velvet shadown filled
| with sleepy Uwitterings and stealthy

rustlings and the odor of wild hooey-
suckle,

At the last he stood before the old
sun dial, rearing its column from Its
pearly clusters of blossoms. “1 count
no hours but the happy ones ™ he read
the Inscription with an Indrawn
Then, groping at ita base he
litted the Ivy that had once rambled

"thers and drew up the tangle agaln

pyer the stone disk  1is Dride'sGear
den!

In the lbrary, an hounr later, sitling

' at the blg black plgronboled deak, he
| wrote to Shirley

“I am leaving tonight on the mid
'nelo Jefferson will give
you this pote in the moming. | will
not stay at Damory court to bring
more paln Into your life | am goibg
very far away. | understand all you
ate feeling —and so, goodby, goodby
God keop you'! 1 love you and | abhall
love you always, always!”

CHAPTER XXXIII,
The Voice From the Past
Though the doctor left the chureh
with Shirley and her mother. he Jid
not drive to Rosewood., but to his of
flee There, alone with Mra Dan
dridge while Shirlay walted In the
carviage., he unlocked the little tin

'box that had been the majors, with

the key Mra Dandfidge gave him, and
put inte her hands a little packet of
sellow oledsilk which bore her name
He noted that it agitated her pro
foundiy and aa she thrust il (nto the
bosom of her dress. her fare peemed
stirred as he had never seen It When
ke put her again Iz the carriage, be
jetted her shoulder with a touch far
genitler than his gruff goodby

Al Rosewood, at length, alone In her
mom, Ahe st down wilh the packet in
her hands Dering the long bkours
since fArst the (ittde key had Wain iIn
her paln ke & live coal, she had beean
all aflre with eagercess Now the
moment had come she was almost
afrald

Bhe tried to !magine tha! letters
coming to her Thirty years

Lthen

‘ago! A May day, & day of golden

sunshine and fowers. The arbors had
beep covered with roses then, too, |ke
those whose perfume drifted to her
pow. Evil news fles fast and she
Bad heard of the duel very eariy that
mofhing The letler would have
reached her later She would haw
fied away with It o this wery room
1o read It alone a8 she did now!
TO BRE CONTINURIN)
Value of Talk,

Talk has the reputation of being the
cheapest thing there . As supplr
and demand have something If not all
to do with values doubtless the sup
ply of talk s what gives it & bargain
counter value

Things that are cheap lack enduring
qQuality

It talk weare confined to the things
dons more than to the thing said, it
would have a greater value,

Some one asked Edison If he capert
enced mueh luconvenlence on account
of his deafness. He replled that he
thanked God for It every day, since It
protectad him from the distracting of
fect of other people's talk  He could
thus live his own life, think his own
thoughta, do his own work in his world

man's heartiness and went up the road | PPTEOI overlooking the lake, where 'of silence

'REALLY USED COTTON BALES

Popular Idea Concerning Battle of
| New Orleans Has Been Found

| to Be Correct.

-i Interest In the slumbering cotton-
| bale theory of the battle of New Or
| loans was aroused by the finding of &
watercolor pleturs map of the original
battle plan In an abandoned trunk In
the celler of the St Charies hotel
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The live veterans who "y ther
fought behind cotton bales wers Ju
seph St Cyr, Jean lamothe, P M
Lapice, Charles Raymond and Jeac
Gervale. Pen pictures of these mes
appear in the footnotes

The Anding of the picturs is tme
Iy. says the New Orieans Ttem, as w
will be of service for the agiag of
:drnlo.vllelhtchmdm

ng features of the Erposition
Big ldeas o
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HOW HE TURNED THE TRICK

After This, Mr. Mordical Hammerfest
Must Be Credited WRR Knowing
a Thing or Twe.

Mre. Mordecal Hammerfest turned
pale a8 her husband entered the din.
ing-room for breakinst

“Mordy!” she gasped.

“Do you—

| don't you feel well™

‘Perfectly,” he replied In seoming

surprise,

“PBut—but, are you In your—your

| underduda'”

"Tell me something 1 don't know.
Pass the bulter, please,” sald Mr.
Hammerfeat

She passed the butter, remarking
nervously: “But, Mordy, dear. as You
came in | saw you dida’'t have aay
shoes on”

“Well, what of It Your halr Is in
curl papers, lsa't 1t

“Why —y-yes ™

“And you have on & WraApper,
baven't you'™
“Yeos "

“Very well, then”

And he went on eating his break
fast In silence except when he asked
her to pass the butter Then he went
npatairs and Anished dressing. and the
peit mornlng and on succesding mors
ings she reported for breakfast In ree
ular clothes

Sporting Inatinct Aroused.

The streetcoruer orator had ga'h
ered around him & group of urchins
Why they listened so attéd@®lively
didn’t understand. nor probably 4id
they know thempelves, Himply toth
Ing doing. Nut the orator took full
sdvantage of hia opportanity and de
{ivered an improving lectare oa the
value of kindpness to dumb antmals At

o ond he sought for some llgetms
tlon to puint the moral asd adorn the
tale It was there at hand Across
the way walked a lady, ieading two
t1]e dogs In loash The one was blachk
and the other white Now “ exclaimed
the tubtbumper. “after what | bave
sald, supposing those two dear lithlg
doge were 1o start Aghting. what
would be the first thing you would
Ac*™  No achwer came al fOret, bat

ne lttle arad turned 1o look at the
doge eritically and thoughtfully Well
Fuynor,” Be answered, at last, “1 Aok
I'd ‘ave tupponews on the little biack
an'"

Marriage Causes Fales Firg Alprm
Soven minuiwe of blasts from the
whistle of the Passalc Metlalware cofn
pany, In honor of the martiage of the
daughter of the superintendont re

rently turned ou! five wvolunteer fire
departments The fog made e whis
tie audibie Rutharford, Nutley

Hellsville. Garfield and Clifton and the
firemen rushed Lo headguartiare at the
alarm

It took half an bour o delarmios
where the shistliing came from The
wedding w»hich cansed the rommotion

aited Misse Sallle Karp 217 Nrook
avenue. Passa‘c, to Mictasl ¥ [er-
ran - New York Mall

Bless the Ladies

Our soagressional committes hoard
30 iadies n twp bours That many
men could have kept us listeaing ‘or
several dars

That shows that women can trans
act publie busioess Dut how 404
they manage to crowd 30 speeches
Into two hours ™

“Oh, they spoke thres and four at
& time"—Khnsas Clty Journal

Oh, That Way'
1t's such & alily superstition 1o boe
aiways plcking up pios’
You may oall It
wish, but | k
makes about §4 & week by
How
many*
He
Judge

A& naperstition

yomy oW & chap who
doing It
& feliow that

can gather

wourhks o & bowling aller

WRONG BREAKFAST.

Changs Gave Hugged Health

Marny persoss think that for
stronglh, they must beglas the day
with a breakinst of meal and other
beavy foods This is a mistake
suyone cas easily discover for hi
self,

A W. Va carpeater’y eape
way betefit others. He wiites

| used o be & very heary
fast eater but MfAsally Ind
caused me such distresa, |
alrmid to #al anything

My wife suggesiod a trial of
Nuls and aa | had to eat so
or starve, | comcluded to
advice. She faed we up a dk
| remmarked at the tline that the
1y was all right, but the quan
too small—| wanted & saucerful

“But she sald & small a
Grape Nuts went a Jong way and
1 must eat It according to Al
Bo 1 started In with Grape-Nuls an
cream. two soft bolled eggs and sowe
erisp toast for breakfast

“1 cut out meats and & lot of other

1 was getiing better right aloog |
concluded | had struck the right thing
and stuck to I | had pot only beed
eating Improper food, but too much
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